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some congestion in this part of toe gangway; they had
to stop; and he looked up and saw her.

"Evening, Miss Matfield," he said, grinning at her in
his usual fashion. "So this is where we come, is it?'1

She stammered something.

"Had a good day at the office? You'll see me there
to-morrow. Half a minute, Lena. Well, Miss Matfield,
see you enjoy yourself. Here, take one of these/'

She found one of the boxes of chocolates in her hand.
Before she could do anything or even say anything, he
had given her another of his vast grins and had turned
away. As she followed Norman up the gangway most
of the lights were lowered and the overture blared out
Their seats were in the first tier, and by the time they
found them, the curtain had risen and the stage was
occupied by three very grave young men who were busy
throwing one another about.

"That was a bit of a mix-up, wasn't it?" said Norman,
when they had settled themselves. "But it wasn't really
my fault. They should give their seats proper names.
I've never heard of stalls being up here."

"Well, you might have asked. I told you what that
man said."

"By George, so you did. Sorry! But, I say, who was
that rum-looking chap you were talking to down there?"

"He's a man who's just joined the firm I'm working
with, I do his letters.'*

"Didn't he give you that box of chocolates?"

"Yes, he did. As a matter of fact, he just shoved it
.into my hand/*

"Funny thing to do," Norman continued, half resent-
fully. "What did he want to do that for?"

"I don't know. You'd better ask him/' She stared at